Crazy (as a Fruit Bat)

Crazy

She’s crazy all the time
They say

She can’t make up her mind
What she says

And what she does

There’s no reason

Just because

And it’s crazy

That I love

Crazy

She’s crazy all the time
Maybe

There’s no reason or rhyme
What she says

And what she does

There’s no reason

Just because

And it’s crazy

That I love

Crazy

Maybe

But I’m crazy too
Lately

Baby

I don’t know what to do
I’m just crazy too

I’m just crazy for you

Crazy

She’s crazy all the time
They say

She can’t make up her mind
What she says

And what she does

There’s no reason

Just because

And it’s crazy

That I love



